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Feeble Are You... 


| look over at my bandmate. He's fast asleep on the floor, and | can't help but think that he looks so peaceful, 
so calm, so.. beautiful. Usually, he looks nothing like this. Usually, he's so paranoid, so afraid of everything. 


The poor man, he's losing his mind. l'm not even sure he knows what reality is anymore. He tells me all about 


the things he sees and the voices he hears - none of them are actually there. 


Most nights, | hold him in my arms, trying to comfort him. | love him so much. | can't let him suffer alone like 
this. | don't want to watch his mind tear him apart anymore. 


Sometimes, | wonder if he loves me too. He's never told me anything like that before, but there was that one 
time he got drunk and made out with me. | couldn't tell if he actually loved me or if he was just being drunk, 
stupid and horny. 


| turn my eyes back to my bandmate. "I love you, Mikael," | whisper, gently kissing his forehead. He stirs in his 
sleep, but he doesn't awaken. He mumbles something. | can't tell what it is, but he seems content. | lie down 


next to him on the cold, hard floor, gently wrap my arms around him, and begin to doze off. 


Death - Pierce Me 


| wake up to the sound of sobs. | look across the room and see him with a knife in his hands. He has it to his 
wrists. | can't let him hurt himself; | especially can't let him die. 


"Mikael, don't!" | call out. All | hear in return is his strangled sobs. "Please!" | run across the room. 
He looks at me blarkly. "I need to do this," he whispers. 
"Please don't do this.. | love you to death," | say. | wrap my arms around him. "Please stay here with me." 


"| can't. The voices.. | have to. | can't do this anymore," he whispers. "They'll get me. They'll hurt me if | don't 
kill myself first" 


"They won't be able to hurt you, | promise," | say. "As long as I'm still here, nothing will ever be able to hurt 
you." 


"Promise?" 

| run my fingers through his soft hair. "I promise," | whisper. "Everything will be okay." 

He looks up at me and hands me the knife. | put it aside. "Do you really love me?" he asks. 

"Of course | do," | say. "| would never lie to you, Mikael. | love you so much more than you could ever imagine.” 


| see a small smile appear on his tear-stained face. 


